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we should stand up and acclaim him, and if Christ should cross the
threshold we should kneel down and revere Him $ but let me add,
if Mr. Epstein's horror in bronze were to spiring into life and
appear in a joom, I for one should fly from it in dread and disgust,
lest perhaps he might pick my pockets, or worse, do some deed of
violence in keeping with his Bolshevik appearance. As I came out
of the gallery I noticed that Mr. Epstein's statue stands near a
certain type of shop round about Leicester Square. Whoever,
should succeed in sweeping such shops and such " art" into the
Thames, to be carried out to sea and lost for ever, would do some-
thing to vindicate Christian morality and save us from the reproach
of utter Pagan profligacy in our mammoth metropolis.

It is difficult to beat this for vilification, and it must be
remembered that Father Bernard Vaughan, known as " The
preacher of Mayfair ", who castigated the " Sins of Society ",
was following out his r61e of modern Savonarola. Bernard
Shaw undertook the answer to the reverend father the
following week in The Graphic, and I reproduce his letter :

Father Vaughan is an unlucky man. He has a genius for mis-
taking his profession. The war tore off his cassock and revealed the
spurs, the cartridge belt, the khaki beneath. And now that he is
demobilised, his wandering star leads him into the profession of art
critic.

When I was last at Lourdes I saw a cinema representation of the
Passion. I think that Christ would have pleased Father Vaughan.
He looked like a very beautiful operatic tenor, I have seen Victor
Capoul and the late Lord Battersea $ and hp was as Christ-like
(in Father Vaughan's sense) as both of them rolled into one. He
was more the gentleman than the Christ of Oberammergau, who
was in private life a wood-carver. The Church is so powerful at
Lourdes that I do not think this exhibition would have been
possible without its approval, 'that the approval was obtained is
not to bo wondered at. The Church knows its business at Lourdes.
And the cinema actor knew his business, which was to study the
most popular pictures of Christ, and to reproduce their subjects
in his own person with the aid of his make-up box. He purchased
the ambrosial curls and the eyebrows, and put them on witfe spirit
gum. If his nose was not the right shape, he built it up with plastic
material. The result was very pretty, and quite satisfactory to